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A birdie shot of

part of Armour’s
golt team.

Quick, who has a

machine gun?

Our boxers 1n-
vade a foreign
stronghold.

Throw 1t, Suman.
[t might hit

sOomeone.

Erisman was
reaching for
change to pay for
this picture.

Interfraternity
baseball gets into
full swing.

Not a worry 1n
the world. One

broad smile all
down the line.

A bolt out of the

lue.



